~ FALL HATS TO BE VERY LARGE OR VERY SMALL—THERE'S
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BY ESTHER ANDREWS

" NEW YORK, Aug. 31—Fall hats are

tremely smull or extremely large!
And to be a Cossack is very fashion.

le!

These are the ahcad-of-tho-times
edicts of New York's most famous
mjlliners,

Tappe shows a llitle ‘caplike hat

~,of mustard colored duvetyn with a

Newest sties in fall hats, sketched by Esther Andrews, at the shops of New York's most famous milliners.

regulation visor, but it has a purple
motive embroldercd on the front, and
the edges are catstitched in yellow
wool.

He shows also a typical drum ma-
or hat In fur brightened by a flower
ln front.

Russian caps of all shapes are
blooming everywhere.

A pratty style |8 to have the hat

o

THE DAILY
SHORT STORY

AS LYDIA LIKED IT.

- BY CATHERINE CRANMER.
(Copyright, 1916, by the McClure
Newspaper Byndieate.)

EING accustomed dally to the
admiration of impressionable
< young men under twenty-five,
Lydia did not set a high value upon
it. Bhe accepted It as casually as she
did strawberries or eantaloupe in
season-—pleasing and desirable, but
not indispensable.
~ On the first evening of a home par-
ty at Mra. Hornaby's charming moun-
. taln cottage, Lydin was taken in to
dioner by Jack Madlson, who had
‘taken turne at temsing her and mnk-
{ug love to her for years. Her nelgh-
bor on the other eside was Btanley
" Barnes, a dlgnified man of perhaps

- thirty-five, who had the double dis-

! *tinction of belng a successful lawyer

<

Wgcholar,
£

.

and a remarkable Bhakespearean

{ “Dear me, Jack,” sald Lydia, In a
dramatic undertone, “tell me some-

~thing from Shakespeare qulck! Some-

thing I can throw in for good meas-
ure when talking to my distingulghed
nelghbor on the other slde.’”
2 'Frailty, thy name is woman,’'"”
“quoted Juck promptly.
‘Take him for all and all, he was
man,' "’ snapped Lydia, “and there-

- fdl:ﬂ ready to find fault with woman,"”

i(“Better not start anything with
that wiseacre,” sald Jack, still smil-
g at Lydia's quick retort. *'It will
\\be wasted sweetness on your part and
“intellectual condescension on his, Be-
sides, I gaw you first and I love you,"
uet for that!" Lydla indignantly

jored Jack's avowal of his love and

ning smile in her sparkling brown

'Mr. Bernes, do you think the
Shakeepearean rovival this year will
tend to create a more general Intereat
in' the immortal bard?"

[\ 8tanley Barnes lifted his eyebrows
id opened his gray eyes wide in sur-
- -

prise a8 he turned to reply. He would
not have been more surprised hod the
nustere tencher of English who was
his dinner partner and his host's sis-
ter, suddenly asked him If he didn’t
adore some popular matinee idol,

“Why—er, 1 hope so, Miss Iar-
ker,” suld Mr. Barnes, doubtfully,
and Lydia mistook his slowness [n
answering for the intellectual conde-
scenslon Jack had predicted. The
truth ig that Stanley Darnes was
thinking what a charming Katherine
or Rosallnd this vivaclous questioner
of his would make, but Jack and the
tencher of English juet then jolned
forces to take their minds [from
Shakespeare, and later, when her dis-
tinguished neighbor addressed Lydia,
he touched upon lighter themes. She
Inwardly determined that she would
some day compel that “terrific high-
brow!" to recognize her ns something
more than a doll baby in conversa-
tion,

“Please let your Iamps rest on a
poor devil of a lowbrow,” sald Jack.
“1'm beginning to feel as much of a
dead one as 'Alas, poor Yorick,' ever
was."

Lydia caught the teasing note in
Juck's volee, and lgnored his plea.

“Evidently, ‘The rest is silence,” "
sald Jack, marveling as much as Ly-
dia at his fund of quotations from
Shakespeare,

The nmext morning Lydia crawled
out of bed early to take a peep at the
mountain sunrige, and she saw Stan-
ley Barnes in khakl and heavy shoes
and puttees setting out for a climb
all nlone. Being already in an ad-
venturous mood, she decided to take
an early mornjng ramble herself, and
who knew but she mlght meet the
Interesting, If indifferent, Mr. Barnes
a8 he returned?

“What are you up to, Lydia?"
called Alice Mason, sleeplly from the
iwin bed beside the one just vacated
by Lydia.

“Up to see the sun rise.
want to come, too?'"

“"No, indeed,"” came the sieepy re-
eponse 08 Allce turned over and drew
the covers close about her neck.

In her corduroy eult and high
brown boots Lydia started out for a
cllmb, The cool stillness of the early
morning made her feel very tiny and
helpless, but as the sunlight warmed
her body and brightened the coppery

Don’t you

I

- CONFESSION

For the first timo in a year I sat
today!
i Mollle and Dick came thls morning,
both of them almost as excited as I
was. When everything was ready,
Dick would not allow anyone to It

" me but himself.

€

_When he plcked me up he whisper-
ed partly to me and partly to himself,
“How light you are, Margie, you welgh
almost like a feather.”

Then he set me down, oh so care-
fully, in the soft invalid chair and to

~ my great joy I found I could sit up

d move my legs and feot.
“Look, Dick,” I exclatmed, as I

. lifted one of my legs and flexed the

knee a little. “Oh Dick, Dick. doesn't

that seem as though someone had

handed us a million dollars? Al

though 1 am quite afrald to ask what

that blessed doctor's bill was yet I

am ' sure that all my life 1 will go
thout luxury to pay him."

too, was a little afrald to ask

¢ for.the great surgeon's bill, Margie,”

d Dick, “but yesterday he sent it

much to my surprise it was only

fthousand dollars! When I went

‘pay him I told him I expected his

e8 would have cost more. ‘But

#ee,. he sald, ‘I came here ou

' vacation and part of the recom-

(pense for the operation may be a sop

Lo my vanity in showing v;nr splendid

L Burgeons A new “ytoh pmm‘
humanity,’

has grown up betwoen Mr. Stu.
'and me, Perhaps it is because,
I waa {ll, It was a kind of pe-
garden open to myself to re-
my soul,
letters are so different from any
er roecelved

e

S OF A WIFE :

Iarly appealed to me who has suffered
from a kiud of loneliness nll my life,
especlally the last year.

And, gome way, little book, I shrink
from letting anyone see that bit of
flattery put up In the prose poem
which he called Salvia. It was a de-
scription of the woman I should lke
to be. And the subtlest compliment
was the fact that he saw the germ
of courage in me and encournged It
by making it bloom and hold up its
head.

Some people, little hook, might say
this 1s a questlon of right and wrong
when I ean only feel it Is a question
of temperament. It would hurt me
Inexpressably if by any chance some-
one would misunderstand Mr. Stu-
art's letters,

1 know they were written by a
lonely man to a lonely woman—a wo-
man who had no hope and to whom
& holater for her courage was the
greatest boon for her,

e e e T T,

| and. neckplece of the same material,
whether fur or duvetyn or velvet or
what nol,

Caps and the huge ruffly neckpieces
are made of o new soft grey fur—Pol-
islan—like the Angora mittens we
used to wear,

Another pretty vagary is to have
Madume's bag mateh her hat.

As on gowne, velvet lg 1o he com-
bined with other matermzs in hats,

such as sllk, satin and chenills braid.

And we are still going to be little
widows, vells of all description droop
off hats, large and small,

A cunning varlation of the overhang-
Ing edgo of mallne of last summer
Is the little black hat with thie maline
vell hanging from Inslde the crown
shuding the eyes.

The chin strap, too, is on many fall
hats and is becoming to the *“jeune

e,

fille” though a bit trying for her moth-
or.

Louise shows a little purple hat of
chenille brald with a veil dripping off
the back In two long points and a
round, chin strap of purple or white.

The becoming tam-o™shanter 18 not
lost elther, though It is going to be
uged more.0s o crown than as a hat
by itself.

The high-crowned hat seems to be
best In fall hats,

Sallors we have always with us and
they grow larger each year

Trimmings are in general very sim-
ple. Ostrich feathers are making a
desperate attempt to be revived but
with little success. Such feathers as
are used are the wispy kind, llke the
"paon" feathers sprouting out of the
crown of the sailor,

tints in her halr, she was onee more
sclzed with the spirlt of adventure,
anil went higher and higher, with
eyes alert for all the beauties around
her. She forgot all about the man
who had preceded her up this moun-
tain rondway. The odor of the pines,
the singing of the birds, and the
broad vlew of mountain and valley
gave her a sensation of an absolute
completeness of things, and she stood

and her brown eyes sparkling with
pleasure,

“It's absolutely perfect!" she said
alnud.  “Nothing more Is needed."

"I ngree with you, Miss Parker, yet
I hope it will not mar the perfection
of it if I join you In enjoying It."”
Stanley Barnes was standing on n
large boulder .almost directly above
Lydia's head, and when she looked
up and met the smiling question in
his eves, she answered It with a frank
smile that brought him quickly to
her side. They stood silently looking
at the changing lights on the distant
hills and listening to the occasional
whirl of the fittul mornlng wind
among the pines.

“Words are sadly unequal to all
this," sold Lydia, throwing out her
hauw to |ndicate the sweep from ze-
nith to horizon.

“'For we, which now behold these
present days,
Have eyes to wonder,
tongues to praise,' "
Lydin was unfamiliar

but lack

with this

long with her bare head held high |

| quotation, but she felt its aptness so

her hand into Stanley's ns her sign of
acruiescence without words,

“Hey, there!" came Jack Madison's
voice (rom [ar below. “Come down
to earth and have breakfast!"

With a sigh, they left the lovell-
neas that surrounded them there and
|obeyed Jack's unromantic summons,

When they joined the rest of the
guests on the sun porch for breakf{ast
Jack saw a serlous light in Lydia's
eyes that caused him to close his lipa
60 determinedly that his boylsh smile
wane obliterated,

That night; for the fourth and last
time, he proposed to Lydia and was
refused with more firmness than she
had shown on any of the three for-
mer oceasions.  His white face and
tightly set lips as they re-entered the
drawing room from the porch made
Lydia feel sorry for him, She liked
his boyish Impulsiveness, but had
never rellghed his teasing and his
habitual attitude of refusing to take
her seriously.

Seeing Mrs, Hornaby corral Jack
for o bridge game, Lydla slipped
from the room to avoid belng simi-
larly captured. She (hrew a soft
white wool shawl about her and de-
turned to the porch, The round,
white moon was just emerging from
behind the blackness of the moun-
tlans. 8he stood quite still for a few
moments thinking of all the pleasures
she had enjoyed with' Jack, but felt

BABY BORN IN HEARSE

Staft Special.

CHICAGO, Aug. 31—Mrs. Joseph
Wolingky says she does not belleve In
slgns 80 sho and her new son will
nerver worry because he was born in
a hearse,

Baby Wolinsky never meant to have
a hearse for a cradle—but acidents
will happen.

His mother, Mre. Joseph Wollnsky
started for Michael Reose hospltal
when she knew a great event was to
happen.

The ride on the strect car was long
—too long.

Out on Western avenue the condue-
tor stopped the car and haoiled the
first vehlelg in sight. It was o hearse.

The mother was lfted from the car
onto the death charlot and a race with
life began. The chaffeur lost. When
he reached the hospital a baby that
had grim death as its godfather was
handed to the nurse,

Though he was born behind the cur-
tains of a hearse, and came into the

i

IS HEALTHY AND

HAPPY; MOTHER REFUSES TO WORRY

Top, Bab Wolinsky, born In a
hearse; below, Mrs. Joseph Wollnsky
and son, Joseph, Jr.

world to the hum of a speeding mo-
tor car. Baby Wollnsky 18 just ns hap-
Py a8 a baby can be. Perfectly healthy,
too.

keenly that unconsciously she slipped | h

s

that she had been right in refusing
Im.

“The man I marry must have
enough serlousness to recognize what
little bit there is of it In me,” 'she
mused, "and Jack Is even more {riv-
olous than L"

Then she recalled how Stanley
Barnes had that morning recognized
her as she had resolved the evening
before to muke him recognize her—
as something more than a doll baby,
or a chattering soclety sparrow. At
the sound of a step on the porch, she
turned and recognized the man who
was In her thoughts approaching.

“Are you, also, a refugee from
bridge?" he asked, “May I joln you?"

“Yes," Lydia answered both ques-
tlong with one word., “I suppose it
wns rude, but I couldn't endure the
thought of bridge tonight. I seemed
to hear the bigness of things outside
calling me.,” As Stanley joined her
where she stood at the raillng, she
added, "I defy even your Mr, Shakes-
peare to find words to deseribe the
loveliness of this night.”

" 'As you like it," lady fair,” said
Stanley, with o deferential bow, and
so they stood there for a time in
wordless enjoyment of the picture
before them.

When Mrs, Hornaby's ample form
appeared In the doorway and her
voice called back to her guests that
she was golng to find those truants
and punish them by making them
“‘man the musle machine,” they knew

o

that thelr little hour was over, but|C

went in without reluctance, for Lydia
had already assured Stanley that life,
as he asked her to share it with him,
would be just as she liked it, and the
very first record she put on the ma-
chine was "It Was a Lover and His
Lasa."

SEVERE PUNISHMENT

Of Mrs. Chappell, of Five Years'
Standing, Relieved by Cardui.

M. Airy, N. C—Mrs. Sarah M. Chap- |

rell of this town, says: *| suffered for
ive years with womanly troubles, also
stomach froubles, and my punishment
was more than any one could {ell,

1 tried most every kind of medicine,
but none did me any good.

1 read one day about Cardul, the wo-
man's tonic, and | decided to try it. |
had not taken but about six boltles until
| was almost cured. It did me more
ﬁlqa:l than all the other medicines I had

ed, put together,

My friends began ‘asking me ‘why |
Iaok{d so well, ﬁd 1 tuhf them ab)-;ul
Cardui. Several are now taking it.”

Do you, lady reader, suffer from any
of the ailments due to womanly trouble,
such as headache, backache, sideache
sleeplessness, and (hat everiastingly tired
feeling?

1t 80, let us urge you fo give Cardul g
trial. We iul:ﬁli ent it Elll help you,
ust as it has a million other women in

e past half century. =

Begin faking Cardui to-day. You
won'f regretit.” All druggists.

Write fe: Ohatianooge Madicine Op., Ladied
‘ﬁﬁuusz'a%' Er cass mh‘lm 2 éﬁm‘u

for Women,” In plain wrappey, N.G. 194

e,

HEALTH HINTS||

BLACK DEATH!
Bubonic plague of today is {denti.
cal with the black death of the middle
ages,

It is primarily a dispase of rates
caused by a short dumbbell shaped
miscrosple vegetable, the pest germ.

It occurs in man in three forms,
the pneumonic, which has a death :ute
of almost 100 per cont.; the septicaem-
fe, which s nearly as fatal, and the
bubonlc In which even the most mod-
sern methods of treatment fal§ to
bring the mortality rate lower than
G0 per cent,

Bubonle plague is a disease of com-

I drink slowly and”
What can I do for this
Have your tonsil

Very,
Mechanie street
way street.
now move only in o
time. In fact, vehicl
move in two directio

MANY IN FAIRMONT
TRY SIMPLE MIXTURE

Many Falrmont people are surprised
at the QUICK actlon of simple buck-
thorn bark, glycerine, ete., as mixed
In Adler-Lka. This simple remedy
acts on BOTH upper and lower bowel,
removing such surprising foul matter
that ONE SPOONFUL relieves ak
most ANY CASE constipation, sour
stomach or gas. A few doses often re-
lieve or pravent appendleits. A short
treatment helps chronle stomach trou-
Le. The INSTANT, easy actlon of Ad-
ler-iky I8 astonishing, Martin's Drug
0.

Crane's Drug Store—T:
with stomach’ tropble’
Dloating, headache,s|
Worried o great deal
would cry for hours
only extreme nervousnes
not digest. fe .

Doctored for years
little rellef. I am’no
since Nerv Worth campa
Taken three bottles*Nery
I'm getting much better's
will cure me. N

MRS

Your dollnr-h;k
Store it Nerv-Worth
you.

Quality
Purity
Accuracy
Safety

cessful medicines
teed by our label (o
prescriptions,

Mountain City Drug

Opposite Court House -

for home ‘consumptio
on outings or to busfx

order as the weath
Many appetite tempters

Ak

carrying here—a dox
crackers, and che
sliced meats, sardine
Jellles and firat

Like

sandwiches?  'H

terial for thelr making.

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(EVIDEN

TLY MARRJAGE MEANS ECONOMY TO EUGENE.)—BY ALLMAN,
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DID You Acceprf) HE

PROPOSED
IN A TAXICAB As
WERE

ToME
We

—8TOPPED THE CAB;.
THE DRVER AND MADE!
ME WALK THE REST
THE WAY Home =

| PHONED M TTHIS!
“{MORNING AND

HoMe ~



